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RAY GUN SLINGER 


LEVER TOY, THAT RAY GUN! HEH! NY GUESTS MIGHT THINK 

4 a $5 SAY ta Gas ae eae frais 
YOU! YY $ HEY I 
“PARTY ‘| Gime 
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IF Say... THERE'S JINKS ON HIS YUR! TILL HAVE A 
WAY TO MY PARTY INA 55 LITTLE FUN WITH 
PIRATE COSTUME! THE OL 


= Gy 3 PUSSYCAT! 
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WELL, T'LL BE BULLDOZED! JINKS 
PLUMB PLOPPED INTO A 
PAINT! 
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HA-HA! WAIT'LL HE FINDS OUT IT'S Bur HALF A BLOCK STRAIGHT UP... 
ONLY ME IN A RENTED COSTUME, 
TOTIN’ A TOY RAY GUI DID YOU SEE YES, KOR: THAT EARTHLING 
1 C 4 i 


THAT, ZOR? 


DESCEND WITH CAUTION, KOR! AHEM! KIND GREETINGS 
} WE DON'T WANT HIM TO OPEN FROM ZOR AND KOR OF 
IRE ON OS! PLANET STOR! 


WELL, I'LL BE WHING-DINGED! 
A COUPLE OF MY GUESTS GoT 
THE SAME IDEA, ONLY THEY 


7 ARE YOU KIDDING? 
FLYING SAUCERS 
WERE INVENTED 
500 YEARS AGO 
BY KING DOR! 


HA-HA! I KNOW WHO YOU ARE 
IN THOSE FUNNY L'IL DISGUISES! 
YOU MUST BE PIXIE AND 
DIXIE! YOU'VE GOT THI 

SAME BUILD AND 

THE SAME WILO 

IMAGINATIONS £ 


sur 1 Don't See 
"ANY PEDALS? 
BLAST 
OFF} 


QN-OH! IT TAKES MORE THAN TWO MICE WITH ){ LIKE WE SAID, WE ARE WE ARE NOT NOW, 

EVEN THE W/ADES7" IMAGINATIONS TO DO ZOR AND KOR ps NEVER WERE, AND 

THIS! FROM PLANET p> SHALL NEVER BE 
LG 


WHAT YOU CALL 
MES 


AND WE NEED YOUR 
HELP AT HOME! 


SEET WE APPROACH 
PLANET STOR AT THE 
SPEED OF LIGHT! 


DOSGONE! LOOKS LIKE I'LL. 
\ BE LATE TO MY OWN 
COSTUME PARTY! 


(/We ARE NOW COMING IN FoR 
ATOUCH-DOWN ON THE EDGE GOSH, YOU' 
OF OUR CAPITOL CITY, 
STOR YORK! 


WE ARE NOT SURE IF YOU caw 
HELP... BUT WE ARE 60 DESPERATE 
WE WILL TRY AMY 7HUING/ 


SY. MY ALL 
THE RUCKUS ? 


el 


THE SR |S AN ANIMAL 
WITH A BIG, BULKY BODY 
AND_A LONG TAIL 
TRAILER! 


FEEL THE PLANET 
QUAKE UNDER HIS 
HEAVY FOOTSTEPST 


THERE! HE COMES FROM 
THE UUNGLE SWAMP! {, 


SEE HOW USELESS OUR 
RAY GUNS ARE AGAINST: 
Dm THE MONSTER? 
yr EVEN OUR CH 


“ANNONS- 
DON'T HURT THE BOR! 


( HooRAV! UH... 
WHAT 1S ITZ. 


ey 
q 


YOUR RAY GUN, IT's DIFFERENT. YOU FELLERS MADE A BIG MISTAKE! 


EARTHLING ! \ FROM OUR WEAPONS! TH THIS 15 ONLY A 7O¥/ IT JUST MAKES 


IT MIGHT STOP a A HARMLESS NOISE! IT WON'T HURT A 
HI it FLEA? 


GULPL) THERE'S 
NO ARGUIN’ f 
WITH A REAL 

RAY GUN! 


BUT THIS SHOULD GET ME } 
OFF THE HOOK FAST! 
WATCH, FELLERS! 


LOOK! IT SEEMS 
THE BOR CANNOT 
Blane THE SOUND 


YAY DAY! THE BOR HEADS BACK FOR THE SWAMP. 
WHERE HE BELONGS | 


HEH! AND JUST IN CASE YOU'RE 

THINKIN’ OF COMING BACK... 

TAKE THAT, YOU BIG BOR, YOU! 
a 


ek RR 


YUK! IMAGINE, A TOY RAY GUN 
— BEING SO USEFUL! 


OH,YOU MUSTN'T STOP NOW! 
THE BOR WAS PUBLIC ENEM 
NUMBER ONE... BUT NEXT. 
THERE'S THE FLYING FANG! 


/ OF COURSE! HE a 
CAN'T HEAR YOU 


UP THERE BECAUSE 

THE WIND HOWLS 
AROUND OUR 
BUILDINGS! 


700M UP TO 
HIS LEVEL! 4 


YEP! IT'S EASY HOLD YOUR )) 
TO OPERATE . EARS, YOU 
WITH PUSH= FLYIN! 

; VARMINT! 


YAY! THE FLYING FANG 
FLEES TO ITS OLD CAVES 


AWFUL PUBLIC ENEMY} 
NUMBER THY . 4 

T, FELLERS \ » 

“HOLD IT!) 


INTAINS | 


THROWING AvPARTY BACK ON EARTH! 
'T HANG AROUND PICKING OFF PUBLIC 
ENEMIES FOREVER! 


LOOKY! TAKE MY GUN AND R-R-R IT 
YOURSELF! BUT TAKE AWE HOME! 


FINE, ONLY WE CAN'T 
UST FAKE IT! 


WE'LL 7AADES 


WHEEL-LESS JET CARS W CL 
THAT ZOOM OVER” HOME DO! 
THE ROAD: 


YOU MAY HAVE ANY 
OF OUR FABULOUS 
INVENTIONS! 


AND WE'RE 


\T, BUT 
HERE FLYING 


VAW...THE URGE (WELL, YES AND NO... 
To Fy is A Geer 


~ EH, 
EARTHLING? 


IN FACT, I'LL ONLY HOVER A FEW jim 
DY) NCHES. OFF THE FLOOR AND Ae 
ONLY AT MY PARTY! 


YOU SEE... I DON'T AIM TO FLY VERY HIGH 
WITH THIS BELT... I'M GETTING MY FILL 0! 
emer THAT AYGHT. WOW / 


EARTHLINGS ARE 
ODP~LINGS ! 


BEING FOREIGNERS, 
IT'S HARD FOR ZOR 
> AND KOR TO. 
UNDERSTAND ABOUT 
PARTIES, BUT IM 
REAL HEP TO'EM! 


USUALLY, I GET MY TOESIES TROMPED ON AT THESE 
AFFAIRS, BUT I'M ABOVE ALL THAT NOW! HEH, HEH! 
~! 


Biddy Buddy was paddling lazily through the 
lily pads when a slight movement in the still 
water made his eyes pop wide open. 

"Kha, a tidbit!’ he quacked, swooping to 
gobble up a wiggly polliwog. 

“Wait, please wait,” a teensy voice called 
out. 

Biddy Buddy was so startled by this un- 
expected plea that he splashed to a stop, 
spraying water all over himself. 

“Don’t eat me, Mr. Duck. Please,” the polli- 
wog begged. 

"Why not, I'd like to know? I'm hungry,” 
Biddy Buddy declared. 

“Well, for one thing,’’ the tadpole 
squeaked, "I'm. so little, I'd never satisfy 
your appetite. For another,” he continued, 
“if I'm allowed to grow and grow, I'll soon 
turn into a frog, you know. Spare me and, 
who can say, 1 might help you someday.” 

“Ha, ha, ha," Biddy Buddy quacked. “That's 
a good one. Even a full-sized frog would be 
too small to help a duck, But, you have a lot 
of spunk for one your size, so I'll spare you.” 
He started to paddle away. 

“Thank you,” the polliwog called after him. 
“I won't forget my promise to you. The day 
may come when you'll be glad of it, too.” 

Weeks passed and Biddy Buddy forgot all 
about the polliwog. One’morning, when mist 
still hugged the surface of the pond, a ter- 
rible sneeze woke Biddy Buddy. 

"'Quachoo. Oh, dear, this is terrible. 
Mother always told me to keep my feet dry 
when I had a cold, I guess I had better spend 
the day on dry land.” 

Biddy Buddy sneezed his way over to the 
marshy bank and hopped up on the dry 
grass. This will solve my problem of keep- 
ing my feet dry, but I can’t stay out here in 


the open all day. I'd better find a nice dry 
bush to hide in before Freddy Fox sees me. 
He usually comes skulking around about 
now, looking for his breakfast.” 

Biddy Buddy searched along the bank and 
found a nice bush to keep him safe and dry. 
He had no sooner settled down when Freddy 
Fox came tip-toeing through the tall reeds, 

"Whew! Just in time!” Biddy Buddy sighed, 
crouching even lower in the bush. 

But he had been thankful too soon. Unfor- 
tunately, a sneeze tickled his nose just then. 
It bubbled up and burst the quiet like a 
balloon popping. 

Freddy Fox heard the sneeze and headed 
straight for Biddy Buddy, "Wak, Wak,” Biddy 
Buddy squawked. “It's better to have wet 
feet than end up a duck dinner,” he ex- 
claimed as he dove into the water. 

But his foot caught in a tangle of marsh 
grass, and Freddy Fox was ready to pounce. 

Kersplash! A great geyser of water splashed 
into the fox's eye and blurred his vision for a 
few minutes. 

It was long enough for Biddy Buddy to get 
his foot free and paddle to a safe spot among 
the lilies. 

"Because once you saved my life, I was 
able to save you now from the fox's table,” 
a deep voice croaked from a flat lily pad. 

Biddy Buddy looked around and saw a frog 
blinking wisely from the lily pad. Then he 
remembered the day, long forgotten, when 
he had spared the polliwog. Then he remem- 
bered the promise the polliwog had made. 
Now it had come true. 

“That will teach me never to laugh at any- 
one’s size. Why, if it weren't for you, I'd not 
be alive.” Biddy Buddy smiled gratefully at 
the friendly frog. 


Huckleberry Hound 


BELLBOY BLUES 


NOW, YOUNG MAN, THE FIRST THING A BELLBOY MUST SHUCKS, pune anaser, \— 
eral ar % Is ant “THE PAVING CUSTOMER IS ALWAYS RIGHT! )/ THAT'LL BE EASY! THE 
YOUR JOB 1S TO Hey EXACTLY WHAT CONT CALL ME WeLPEUL 


TELL YOU! HUCKLEBERRY FOR 
NOTHING + 


THERE'S A MAN IN ROOM 633 wuo Y HAPPY. I SURE HOPE I MAKE GOOD ON THIS JOB! T 
WANTS AN ERRAND DONE! eran al weit Fi RST LIKE TO HELP PEOPLE, I LIKE TO DO MY JOB 
CUSTOMER ! I'LL SMOTHER WELL, BUT MAINLY...I LIKE AA7 7/PS/ 
HIM WITH SUPER SERVICE! A 


I JUST ORDERED A NEW HAT: GO cea freon LIKE KIND OF AN ODD-TYPE ORDER, eet 
HABERDASHERS, PICK He Beas AND. cy IT BACK HERE! pide EE SAID... <THE PAYING CUSTOMER IS 


Shorty... Were vou ARE! it STEP ON IT, LIKE a ( ¥ 
SURE 1S A FINE-LOOKING Netray Saas 
TK ONE! TNO OF HATE TO 00 ~ 
— THIS! AE 
ie At ir 
ad J 


VY 
AHEM! IT'S CUSTOMARY TO GET OUT OF HERE BEFORE 
OFFER ATIP FOR SERVICES I BLOW MY STACK! 
RENDERED } h 


FRYsome PEOPLE ARE sure ) HEY, You UP THERE! You MUST BE THE NEW ,)( I NEVER WOULD 
HARD TO PLEASE! STOP! T WANT 10 | BELLBOY! TIM THE ot” (HAVE GUESSED IT! 
— TALK T0 YOu! s HOUSE DETECTIVE] f  \~ 


T'VE SHOWN THIS PICTURE TO ALL THE EMPLOVEES! 

THIS 1S TOWEL TAKING TED... THE SCOURGE OF 
EVERYONE THINKS TM THE HOTEL BUSINESS! HE'S STOLEN TOWELS 
JUST AN ORDINARY STANDS OUT FROM ALNOST EVERY HOTEL INTHE COUNTRY. 
GUEST! UKE A COvoTe ) p 


IN A CHICKEN 
cooP! 


WHAT A DIRTY CROOK... | ANVWAY, BE ON THE Y f MEANWHILE, T'LL GOON POSING 

AND HE MUST BE A LOOKOUT FOR HIM! I AS A PLAIN, ORDINARY GUEST: 

DIRTY CROOK IF HE GOT ATIP HE MIGHT TRY 

NEEDS ALL THOSE THIS HOTEL NEXT: . ER YES, SIR, 
TOWELS. { ‘YOU DOTHAT. 


I'D RECOGNIZE THAT TOWEL~ si YOU THERE, BELLBOY, T'VE 

TAKING TED ANYWHERE... GOT A JOB FORYOU! yt 
ESPECIALLY BECAUSE OF HIS SHAPE! _/| 

HE'S SO SKINNY! aS A 


PICK UP THAT BAG! GEE , THIS FELLA 
LOOKS ALOT LIKE 


I'M CHECKING OUT! 
TOWEL: TAKING TED 
-.. BUT HE'S NOT 
NN ef SKINNY ENOUGH | 
Sor 


P HMMM! THAT TOWEL RACK IS 
EMPTY! THIS SURE 1S SUSPICIOUS! ¢ COME ON! 
MAYBE THE TOWEL- TAKING ‘SNAP IT UP! 
BUSINESS HAS BEEN GOOD, 
AND HE'S PUT ON WEIGHT! 


i i B-BUT I JUST WANT 
% TO BE OF SERVICE... 
GUESS I WAS MISTAKEN ABOUT : AND GET A TIP, 
THIS NICE MAN! NO TOWELS IN iS OF COURSE! 
oA HIS TRUNK’ e 


YIPE! MAYBE THERE AREN'T ANY TOWELS “7 
YOUR TRUNK , BUT YOU SURE GOT A HEAP OF THEM 
WRAPPED AROUND NOUR TRUNK! 


OKAY, BUSTER , WE'RE 
GETTING OUT OF HERE ¢ 
AND eRe 


CULP!) THE PAYING 
CUSTOMER IS ALWAYS 
RIGHT! ESPECIALLY 
WHEN HE'S GOT 


WON'T GET. HURT: FORTUNATE! YOU 
PICKED ON AVERY 

UNFUNNY AND 

COWARDLY -| 


NOT A 
GLIMPSE} HIM 1 AND TELL YOUR FRIEND 
TO DO THE SAME! I'LL 
GO BACK TO POSING 

AS A GUEST! 


HEY, YOU THERE ! 
JUST A MINUTE ! 


WHAT IS IT, IY HEH, HEH! IT's JUST THAT 
BUSTER? 4 YOU FORGOT To PAY YOUR 
BILL! HEH, EH! BUT Let's 
FORGET ABOUT IT! 


WELL, AS SOON AS I HEARD HE WASN'T A 
PAVING Bor FIGURED I DIDN'T-HAVE 10 


NOTHANKS | 17M GOING TO FORGET ALL ABOUT A JoB Cee NOu_CAN'T WIN! 
BND JUST GO FOR ANICE LONS Si 180... CAME OUT HERE TO 


FORGET ABOUT HOTEL 
WOR dal sae 
Ally aaa 


GOLD KEY COMICS 


CLUB NEWS 


GOLD KEY UNLOCKS THE DOOR TO THE BEST IN COMICS 


WATCH FOR ‘DARK SHADOWS’ WITH GIANT 
PULL-OUT POSTER OF BARNABAS COLLINS 


COMICS GUIDE 


AUGUST 


CARTOON 
Mickey Mouse 
Tom and Jerry 
The Flintstones 
Uncle Scrooge 
Tweety and Sylvester 
Porky Pig 
Walt Disney's Comics 
and Stories 
Beep Beep the 
Road Runner ' 


ADVENTURE 
Tarzan of the Apes 
Bonanza 
Davy Crockett 
Magnus, Robot Fighter 
Dark Shadows 
Space Family Robinson — 
Lost in Space 
Korak, Son.of Tarzan 
Mighty Samson 
MARS, Patrol — 
Total War. 
Ripley's Believe It or Not — 


True Ghost Stories oO 
All the Gold Key titles listed above 
go on sale throughout’ next month 
— August. Check your favorites, 
and watch for them at your comics 
dealer, 


ON SALE NOW! 


GOLDEN COMICS DIGEST — Tarzan, 
Korak, Jungle Tales, Brothers of 
the Spear and more ih 160-adyen 
ture-filled pages, 


And of course you'll want the latest 
WALT DISNEY COMIGS DIGEST! 


4000 A. D. 


Gold Key Fans know that date — 
it's the year of MAGNUS, ROBOT 
FIGHTER, the one human with the 
ower to save mankind from domi- 
: i ? 
3 possible — against’ 1A, the robot 
$ who raised him from. childhood! 
+ Get the new rousing issue of MAG- 
NUS, ROBOT FIGHTER next month, 


DOUBLE PERIL 


Tim Robinson attempts a mid-air 
rescue while on acrash course with 
a planet! Follow his daring exploits 
in the next issue of SPACE FAM- 
ILY ROBINSON — LOST IN SPACE. 


WIN OR LOSE? 


He was a gambler who bet on any- 
thing — even that Matt Dillon 
wasn't going to be around much 
longer: Get ‘next month's GUN- 
SMOKE — it's a winner! 


Power coreseaeeeserseeeseee 


© 1969 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on-a separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned, Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
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. EXCITING NEW ISSUE 
+ APPEARS NEXT MONTH 


restless spirit has returned from 

he pe to destroy Roger Collins 

nd his sister, two innocent people 

ho must pay for an act of treach- 

ry committed 200 years ago, WHY? 

$ Barnabas Collins knows there is 

only one way to find out... that 

e must go back into the past, be- 
fore it is too late in the present! 


t's a story to remember, And what 
$ makes this issue even more valu- 
ble is a brand-new giant pull-out 
Ha of Barnabas you'll treasure. 

latch for DARK SHADOWS in Aug: 
ust, with the poster of Barnabas 
Collins looking — at you! 


FRED GETS THE BIRD 


Fred Flintstone’s probably thinking, 
‘Oh, go feather your nest,” and 
hen has second thoughts about it. 
Get your new issue next month of 
Hanna-Barbera THE FLINTSTONES, 
the nicest family this side of the 
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W's Ralser’s spunky little ’51 Henry J~a hot contender in the gas-coupe 
‘drag class at strips across America. Revell’s ncw 1/25 scale model of 
Henry J has the same authentic features as the real drag car. You build it 
like It alls is, with hood and front fenders that tilt forward, doors that 
‘open, detalled 427 SOHC Ford engine. You'll dig the hollow tires, tinted 
‘windows and chrome trim. 


Send 354 for new 1969 color 
catalog of Revell kits. 
Revell, Inc., 

4267 Glencoe Avenue 
Venice, California 90291 


July 1969 * Model of the Month * '51 Henry J Drag Coupe 
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Riddle: How did the turtle keep three jumps 
ahead of the hare? 
Answer: They played checkers. 


Kin Williams—Odessa, Texas* 


Riddle: Why didn’t you say ‘‘awomen"’ instead 
of “amen?” 
Answer: Because you don't sing hers, you sing 
hims (hymns). 

Jacques Lavoie~Ottawa, Ontario, Canada 
Aunt: I'll fix your grapefruit for you, dear, How 
much sugar shall | put on? 
Elsie: Too much, please. 

Clark Bennett—Mineral Point, Wisconsin 


Riddle: What goes ‘‘oodeldoodakcoc?”" 
Answer: A rooster crowing upside down. 
Terti Elderton—Salmon Arm, British Columbia, Canada 


Riddle: What is the best remedy for an ant's 
sore throat? 
Answer: Ant-iseptic. 

Henry Ngo—Kamloops, British Columbia, Caviada 
Husband: Dear, where are my golf socks? 
Wife: What golf socks? 
Husband: The one with the eighteen holes in 
them, 

Jamies Logan—Santa Susana, California 


Riddle What do you call a smart duck? 
Answer: A wisequacker. 

Imelda Cachero—Naalehu, Hawaii 
Riddle: What animal drives a car? 


Answer: A road hog. 
Stacy Workman—Brookings, South Dakota 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * 
No’ payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually *.Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 


SOPHO TOOTS ee eee Ee eee SEE eee ses SEES EE EROS EE EEEDEEEOEEES 


Riddle: What did one goose say to the other 
goose ina traffic jam? 
Answer: Honk honk! : 

Linda Lombardi—Mahopac, New York 


Riddle; What did one firecracker say to another? 
Answer: Get cracking! i 

Robert Motse—Greenwich, New York 
Riddle: What has four legs but only one foot? 
Answer: A bed. 

Brenda Sheehan—Fort Greely, Alaska 


Johnny: | hope we're having lots of things for 
dinner. ‘ 
Mother: We are — beans. 

, Kathy Falk—Omaha, Nebraska 


Riddle: What did the spaceman see in his fry- 
ing pan? 
Answer: Unidentified frying objects. 

Lisa Kraus—Rosholt, South Dakota 


Mary (writing to Tom): If you don't get this 
letter, let me know and I'll write another one, 
Robin Russell~Lexington, North Carolina 


Riddle: Black within, red without, four corners 
roundabout — what is il? 
Answer: A chimney, 

Stn Konefal—Toronto, Ontario, Canada 


Fred: Would you rather have an elephant chase 


you, or a lion? 
Jed:|'d rather have the elephant chase thelion. 
Mike Morgan—Jacksonville, North Carolina, 


Riddle: How does a door feel when it’s locked? 
Answer: Keyed up. 
Helen Jenkins Bogalusa, Louisiana 


Peter: Why are you driving so fast? 
Paul; Because | want to get to the gas station 
before the car runs out of gas! i 
Keith Ellis—-Cincinnati, Ohio 

Man: Have you got any mail for me? 
Mailman: What's your name? 
Man: You'll find it on the envelope! 

Cheryl Gaines and Nancy Kelly—San Diego, California 


Ted: Have you ever seen a horse with four legs 
‘on one side? ¢ 
Ned: No, 
Ted: | have —a lady riding sidesaddle. 
Loe Ann Stedmar—Bethesda, Maryland 


Riddle: Why is the letter V like a young girl? 


Answer: Because it is always in love. 
Kathy Rich—Musole Shoals, Alabama 


Riddle: Why is doing nothing so tiring? 


Answer: Because you can't stop and rest. 
John Kaschak—Windsor, Ontario, Canada 
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PIKIE, DIXIE.“ MR. TINKS 


MOUSE MATCH-MAKERS 


LOOK AT THAT 


HE'S JUST TRYING 

TO SCARE US! 

TELL US COME ON, PIXIE, 
SOMETHING! WE'VE GOT 


TO EAT! 


OKAY! JINKS 
1S PROBABLY 


UH...NOT SO FAST, YOU 
PESKY MEECES | 


TURN US LOOSE, 
YOU BIG BULLY! 


IN CASE YOU GUYS CAN'T READ, 
THAT SIGN MEANS," TABU TO YOU!” 


YOU MICE ARE NOT TO BE SEEN OR HEARD! 
NOW SCRAM! NEXT TIME Te COR ANe 
F 


WE CAN READ, 
WISE GUY! 


YoOu'RE ON! I'LL BET 
YOU APIECE OF CHEESE 
THAT HE CAN'T! OUR CAT, /, 


\V/ wow! He's uust 
THE GUY TO TEACH 
OL! SINKS A THING 
OR TWO! 


OH,VEAH? OUR JINKS SO WHAT? SLUGGER IS 

1S SO TOUGH HE DRINKS / SO TOUGH THAT HE 

HIS MILK OUT OF A DOESN'T EVEN DRINK 
DIRTY BOWL! 


SO LONG! WE'LL TELL JINKS LL BET HE'LL WALLOP THE ) THIS IS WHAT 
gw ABOUT THE FIGHT : DAYLIGHT OUT OF OL' JINKS WE'VE BEEN 
FORGET WAITING FOR | 
OUR BET! WE'LL FIX HIM 


/ HEY, JINKSY! THE V DID YOU GUYS DISTURB 
CAT NEXT DOOR ME JUST TO TELL ME 
Se FIGHT THAT? 


OKAY , OKAY! WHERE IS THE GUY? I 
MIGHT AS WELL SETTLE THIS THING! 


COME, JINKSY | OFF TO WAR! Y YEAH! 00. you 
YOU'VE GOT TO DEFEND YOUR / WANT US TO 
HONOR ! THINK YOU'RE. 


MANGLE 
THE GUY! 


ALL RIGHT, PUNCHY! LET'S SEE 
WHAT YOU CANDO WITH A REAL 
MAN. ER... CAT! 


‘TRY THIS FOR SIZE, 
SONNY BOY! 


HE CAN'T DO THAT TO 
YOU! GIVE HIM THE 


fi( x DARE You To TRY THAT 


ohio ae aor GO AWAY, sunior\ | 


YOU BOTHER ME? 


6 (You pRopPED Your 
GUARD, JINKS! // YEAH! YOU'RE A 
SUCKER ne A 
AB! 


YEAH! THAT'S 
A GOOD IDEA! 


YOUR SHOELACE i Yvou FORGET THAT CATS DON’ 
IS UNTIED: i WEAR SHOES, PS 
YOU BETTER - M [e+ 


OU JINKS 1s SURE V YEAH! SLUGGER Is SURE } <THE PLOT THICKENS! THOSE 
TAKING A BEATING! ) TEACHING JINKS A LESSON, ¥ MEECES PLANNED THIS WHOLE THING! 
IT'S WORTH LOSING / ALL RIGHT! I'D GIVEUPA (} I'LL GET THOSE GUYS LATER! 
PIECE OF CHEESE FOR THIS 1 BS -— 
FUME | 


HERE YOU ARE, {T \\IT WAS OUR PLEASURE! 
WAS WORTH IT! 
es: - 


(© 


NICE GOIN'\. 
SLUGGER! 


YOU WERE 
TERRIFIC! Z 


A / LET'S THANK 


M7] 


im 


GET OUT OF HERE, 

YOU MICE! I HATE 

MICE! ESPECIALLY 
NKE NICE 


GOOD MIND To BUST YOU TWO 
INTO TEENSY PIECES ! 


{ HE CAN'T TALK 
THAT WAY TO 
MY MEECE! 


SLUGGER, TOO! 


SURE THING! WE 
MAY NEED HIM IN 
THE FUTURE! 


IF THERE'S ONE THING I CAN'T STAND IT's A 


BULLYING CAT! 


[1 GUESS THAT'LL TEACH 
ACHIM WHOSE MEECE HE'S 


Huckleberry Hound 


RUBBER KNOB ROBBER NABBER 


HMMM! THAT FELLER LOOKS } 
UKE HE erat LITTLE 


HO,HO! YOU'RE THE ONE FOR US! STANO UP, HARRY, 
AND LET'S ZOOM THIS HOUND BACK TO THE STUDIO! 


BECAUSE WHEN OTHER FOLKS SAW 
U'RE A HARRY WALKING ON HIS 
CHARACTER! HANDS THEY JUST LOOKED 
AND GIGGLED... 


78 eins i WA. BUT NoT yous 
a =e 


aL 
\I\ 


Nae or ON NEXT, 


+ YUK,YUKE a HARDLY WAIT. 
IR MY TURN ! IT 
\ tod LIKE GOOD 

YOMMY 


AND NOW OUR SPECIAL ROVING CAMERA AHEM! YOU SWITCHED /HA.HA! ISN'T HE A CHARACTER, 
FEATURE AND A NEW VICTIM... MY BERRY WITH MY_{ FOLKS? AND IT'LL TAKE ONE 
I MEAN, GUEST... AUCKZEMOUND HOUND PART! LIKE HIM TO PULL OFF 

RY f ZOMGHT'S STUNT! 


HO, HO! quit THE HAHA! FUNNY STUFF 

50 I CAN EXPLAIN! (CHUCKLE!) YOU'RE 

GOING TO BE A DOOR-TO-DOOR SALESMAN 

UNDER THE WATCHFUL EVE OF OUR 
ROVING CAMERA! 


BUT WHY WOULD 

ANYBODY WANT A. 
RUBBER 
DOORKNOB? 


OH,WELL, HE'S TOO SILLY! 
TLL TRY CAUSE J KNOW IF 
I SUCCEED, THIS SHOW WILL 
GIVE ME LOTS OF DANDY. 


YwA-HA! HEAR HIMT SEE HIM, FOLKS} 
HO-HO! HE'S A REAL RIOT! 


E val 


WELL, IT'S PLAIN TO SEE I'LL 
HAVE TO ORE THAN TALK ! 


iA x 
I'LL TRY A NEW APPROACH THIS Saga 
TIME! 


po 
hs 


6 ON BY A SUCTION CUP... WHO'S KNOCKING 2 A 
: 50 THERE! /y~-= i y 
: aS ae 
, gael) Peller 


4 ER...THAT WAS MERELY 
aS ple THE SOUND OF A RUSBER 
é DOORKNOB, BUT OPEN 
AND SEE WHO'S GOT 
AHOLD OF IT! 


SAV! WHY DOES MY 000R IT'S ON ACCOUNTA, 2'VE GOT THIS 
OPEN 60 HARO? RUBBER DOORKNOB STUCK ON p74 
[OUT HERE ! ZL) 


Vx cian you W Now MAYBE THE TWO OF US CAN 
A. ASKED THAT, SIR! A FIGGER OUT ACLEVER ANSWER! 
7 UGH! IT'S 
LOONY 


THAT'S. 
ALL! 


WELL, FOR ONE THING... re ; ey AND WHY THE BiG CROWD OUT 
YOU'VE PULLED TOO HARD... 5 THERE? WHAT /S THIS ANYHOW? ) 


‘SAY, YOU MUST BE DADDY MORBUCKS! ALL THESE 
WALLETS FLEW FROM YOU, SIR 


Y Buen tee 
Zab \ oaRten. Zig! 
: ton S 


OF 


aiid) si 


( HE'S A PRETTY BIG BUSTER TO HAVE A KNOB ON THE NOGGIN, 
ANGLE VND HE'S A NOU NAUGHTY GUY! 


BUT...OOMPH... THIS GOOD OL’ 
PATRIOTIC U.S.A. MAILBOX WILL 
PUT A STOP TO ME! 


12) TKNOW THAT IF I) - *4 f WELL, I'M GONNA BEAT YOU 
LL MARD ENOUGH ae tes » TO THE TWANG. YOU COYOTE! 


WELL, THAR'S OME GOOD USE 


a h 
FOR ARUBBER DOORKNOB! Ws (i 
E gore. ee : DY a 


[sf GOOD WORK! WE'VE BEEN AFTER DENNY THE DIP. 
FOR A LONG TIME ! 


HO, HO... WHAT A SHOW... 

WHAT _A CHARACTER... 
TREMENDOUS 
PERFORMANCE! 


THE TV FOLKS! NOW 
J'LL GET LOTS OF 
GRAND PRIZES! 


BUY A RUBBER DOORKNOB FROM YOU, 
AND YOU'VE RUN OUT OF TIME ! 


OH.YOU WON'T 6O HOME EMPTY-HANDED?! YOU'LL 
S— RECEIVE A NICE CONSOLATION 
(Z2 PRIZE BACK AT THE STUDIO! 


KEEN ! I'M NOT TOO 
WILD ABOUT YACHTS 
'N! SUCH, NOHOW ! 


wi 


THERE YOU ARE... SHIRT, SHOES, BAG, AND 
BALL...A COMPLETE BOWL/NG OUTFITS 


SST! NOUIRE ON 7V/ DON'T 
SPOIL THE END OF MY SHOW. 
ACT HAPPY WITH THEGIFT! 


HMMM! I'VE GOT 
ATHOUGHT! GIVE 
ME A RUBS 
DOORKNOB, TOO! 


If sav, way AM 350 


EXCITED? I 


ie 


ee 


Trav 


Ws 


| WJ is Foal) 
I ae 
ae es , aes ie TSA 
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ANIMALS 


Our readers (that's you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
Coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below, 


Albert Maynes, 
Calgary, Alberta, Canada 
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TOUCAN MR. HARRY FOX SUPER PUPPY 
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leeEvans Sherri Pattison Kim Kerker 
Zanesville, Ohio Taos, New Mexico Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 
Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper'* | GOLD KEY CONICS CLUB 


No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be WESTERN PUBLISHING CO 
returned, Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every ait To. NORTH ROAD ; 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y, 12601 


